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*' Sing ye Prattes with understanding.'* 

Psalm xltii. 

« Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly in all wisdom, 
** teaching and admonishing one another in PsalmSf 
'* and Hymnsj and Spiritual Songs, singing with 
*' grace in your hearts to the Lord/' 

COLOSS. III.-— 16. 
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PSALM I. C. M. 

HOW blest is he, who ne'er consents 
By ill advice to walk ; 
Nor stands in sinners' ways, nor sits 
Where men profanely talk. 

But makes the perfect law of God 

His business and delight ; 
Pevoutly reads therein by day. 

And meditates by night. 

Like some fair tree, which, fed by streams 

With timely fruit doth bend, 
He still shall, flourish, and success 

All his designs attend. 

* 

Ungodly men, and their attempts, 

No lasting root shall find ; 
Untimely blasted, and dispersed 

Like chaff before the wind. 
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But God approves the just man^s ways^ 

To happiness they tend ; 
While sinners, and the paths they tread. 

Shall both in ruin end. 

PSALM II. a M. 

WHY fiercely rage the nations round 
Why form they ^counsels vain ? 
Against Jehovah Kings arise. 
And Christ forbid to reign^ 

**Come let us break their chains, say they. 

And make their fetters fly ;** 
But scorn attends their vain attempt^ 

Jehovah rules on high. 

Then shall they hear his awful voice. 

And just resentment feel ; 
Ye rebels cease — My king shall reigR 

On Sion's sacred hill. 

The Lord^s decree I thus proclaim. 

To me his word in known ; 
Thou art my Son, to thee this day 

A Father's Jove is shewn. 

At thy request shall nations great 

To thee their homage pay, 
And earth^s remotest climes submit 

To thy imperial sway^ 



PSALMS. i 

PSALM HI. C. M. 

THOU art, O Lord, my sure defeaee. 
On thee my hopes rely ; 
Thou art my glory, and shall yet 
Lift up my hesMi on high. 

Guarded by thee, I laid me dowft 

My dweet repose to take ; 
For I through thee securely sleep^ . 

Through thee in safety wake. 

Salvation to the Lerd belongs ;' 

He only can defend ; 
His blessings .he extends to alt. ' ' . ' 

Who on his power depend. 

PSALM V. C. M* 

LORD hear the voice of my complaintj^ 
To my address attend ? • - t - 
My King ! my God ! accept my prJ^^r^^ 
My pray^f^^to thee ascend* 

Thou when the tnorning sheds its bieams, 

Shalt hear my fervent cry ; 
To thee the dawn Til dedicate. 

And lift my hands on high. 

With thy unbounded mercy blest^ ' 

ril in thy courts appear, 
And bow before thy sacred throne, 

With pious filial fear. 
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f- ■ ■ ' ' ■ \ - ■ • - I . ». 

For thou, Q Lord! upon the just. 

Wilt choicest gifts bestow, 
JWid with thy favour, like a shield 

Protect him from his foe. 

PSALM VIIL C. M. 

OLOUd ! to wham all creatures bow> 
Within this earthly frame. 
Thro' all Ihe world how great art thou ! 
How glorious thy name ! 

How glorious, Sea 

• • • • 

When I the hear'ns, thy beauteous work» 

With wond'ring eye survey, v 

The lucid moon, the starry train, 
Which wiftdoiti's haiid display. 
Which wisdom's, &c. 
■♦ - 
Lord ! what is man, that he is blest, ' 

Wth thy peculiar care? 
Why on his offspring is conferry. 

Of love so large a share ? 
^ Of love, &c. 

Td him thou gav'st a rank sublime. 

Near angeld, sons of light ; 
Him thy beneficence endow'd 

With honour, glory, might. 
With honour, &c. 



O Lord! to whom all ereftturciB obw, 

Within this earthly frame. 
Thro* all the W^yrld hoW;gr«at art thou! " " 

How'^glariwiy thyiiAnne 1 



. • • ^ . 



PSALM IXi. C. M* 






T6 fceiebi^te t!^t^iste, O Ldtd' I . , '^ 
I will my lifeatt prepare,' • ' '^ 
To all the Ijst'niug world, around, . . , 
Thy'wond'r^uS; works declare. 



»' • •:;-.'».. •» 



The thought of them shall to «y toul^ ^ 
Exalted pleasure bring ; , , 

Whils't to thyiiaifae, O thoti mwt Hij^'f 
Triumphant jjraise I sing. ' '^ ' 



J • . • ,'*.-», 



All those who have his goodness prov d^ 

Will in his truth €<mfi«te} -i 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man. 

Who ^i his help* TCly^d« . •- . ^ 

« 
. ' ■ ■ . I 

f ' 4 . 

% 

Sing prafees therefote? to the Lord^ 

From Sion* his abode ; 
Proclaim his creeds, till all the worlds 

Confess no dthet God, 
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PSALM XV. CM. .. r * 

IT :QRDl whom wilt thou admit to dwel) 
If A Thy hallow'd courtst among ? . [ 
Ev'n he, >ybo (hinks die simple truth. 
And speaks it with his tongue. 

Who no maticioUs sisfbder spreadis. 

His neighbour to debase : 
Who honour |;hein that fear the Lord^ 

But shuns the wickjed race« 

Whose word, as faithful as his bath, 

The world may safely trust ; 
£v'n to his loss the promise giv'n 

He keeps severely just«. 

Who deuls not in unlawfulgain i \ ; • ,. 

Whose hands frpm briber are pure ^ 
Who scorns the innocent to harm, 

That man shall stand secure. 

PSALM XVI. €. M. 

TO God I'll give eternal praise. 
Whose wisdom yield me light. 
Whose secret counsel guidea my steps, ^ 
Amidst the gloom of night. 

In ev*ry scene of life I keep 

Jehovah still in view : 
His watchful eye my path secures^ 

And ills in vain pursue. 



PSALMS. n 

This swells my heart with grateful joy, 

My tongue exults in praise; 
In peace rii take my last repose. 

And hope shall close my days* 

for in the silent realm of death 

My soul thou wilt not leave, 
Nor let corruption seize thy sou 

Within the gloomy grave^ 

To me the, path of endless lUe^ 

Thy mercy willdisplay ; 
Thy presence boundless bliss attends^ 

And joys which ne'er decay; 

psalm: XIX. c. M. 

THE heav'ns Jehovah's pow'r confess. 
The skies his deeds proclaim ; 
Day telW the glorious truth to day, 
And night to night the same. 



In ev'ry nation, ev'ty clime, 

Their awful voice is known. 
Even in earth'd remotest bounds^ 

Their solemn tidings own. 

All perfect is the law of God,. 

And inward strength supplies ; 
His wx>fd unerring truth displays. 

And makes the simple wise. 

The statutes of the Lord are just^. 

And cheer the drooping heart ; 
His laws are pure from ev'ry stain^ 

And light and life im^^^tX^ 
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By them tliy servant is forewarned 
The snares of vice to shun ; 

And by their dictates well observed, 
A prize 'divfne is won. 



t .■* 



1^- *• - -..Li. 
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PSALM XXIIL e. M, 



• ;< 



■^^ /TY faithful Kbjepl%^r4 i» the fLordt 



My wants are ail supply'd : 

In fertile meads; he gtveatDerest*^-' 
Where peaceful waters glide* 

He kindly cheers. my ifkinting souJ, 

Recalls me when I roam. 
In righteoors paths directs tny steps^ 

And gently guides m& home. 

Tho* thro* death's gloomy vale I pass. 
My heart shftll dread no ill : 

For thou art there — thy rod and staiTy. 
My soul with comfort fill. 

Ev'h in the sight of every foe 
My table thou shalt spread. 

Thy bounty makes my cup run o*er,. 
Thy oil annibints my heaxL 

Thro' ev'ry scene shall merc^ smife^ 

And goodness me pursue ; 
And in Jehovah's house will I 

£ach day his praise pursue^ 
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PSALMS. 18 

PSALM XXIII. Version 2. C. M* 

t 

MY shepherd is the living Lord^ 
Nothing therefore I need i 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams^ 
He setteth me to. feed. 

He shall (Convert and glad my souL 

And bring my mind in frame 
To walk in paths of righteousness. 

For his most holy name< 

yea, tho^I walk in vale of de^th. 

Yet will I fear no ill: 
Thy 'tod and staff do comfort me, 

And thou art with me still. 

And ia the presence of my foes 

My table thou shalt spread; 
Thou wilt fUl full my cup, and thou 

Anointed hast my head. 

Throueb all my life,, thy favour is 

So Kankly shewM to me,. 
That ia )thy house for evermore 

My dwelling place shall be. 

PSALM XXIIL Version 3. L. M. 

MY Shepherd is the living Lord^ 
Now shall my wants be well supplied r 
His providence and holy word 
Become my safety and my guid^. 



14 PSALMS. 

In pastures where Salvation grows, 
He makes me feed, he makes me rest;. 
There living water gently flows, 
And aH the food divinely blest. 

My wand'ring feet his ways mistake^ 
But he restores my soul to peace ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake^^ 
In the fair paths of righteousness. 

Tho* 1 walk thro* the gloomy vale» 
Where death and all its terrors are. 
My heart and hope shall never fell. 
For God my Shepherd*^* with me Ihereu 

Ainidst the darkness and the deeps. 
Thou art my comfort, thou my stayr 
Thy staff supports my feeM^ steps^^ 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 

Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attends his household all their da3rs^; 
There will I dwell to hear his word, 
To seek his face, and sing his praise. 

PSALiVI XIX. S. M. 

BEHOLD the morning sun 
: B^ins bis glorious way ; 
His beams thro' all the nations run. 
And life and Ught convey. 
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But where the gospel comes 

It spreads diviner light, 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs. 

And gives the bKnd their sight. 

How perfect is thy word ! 

And all thy judgments ju^t 1 
For ever sure thy promise, Lord, 

And men securely trust. 

My gracious Grod, bow plara 
Are thy directions giv*n ! 

may I never read in vain, 
fiut find the path to heav^'n^ 

1 hear thy word with love. 
And 1 would fain obey ; 

Send thy good spirit from above 
To guide me lest I stray. 

O who can ever find 

The errors of his ways ? 
Yet with a bold presumptuous mind, 

1 would not dare transgress. 

Warn me of ev'ry sin ; 

Forgive my secret faults: 
And cleanse this guilty soul of mine. 

Whose crimes exceed my thoughts. 

While with my heart and tongue 
I spread thy praise abroad ; 

Accept the worship afid the song. 
My Saviour and my God ! 
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PSALM XXV. S. M. 

I 

THY mercies and thy love 
OLord! recall to Hi in d^ 
And graciously continuestilJ ■ t 

As thou wert ever kind. 

Let all my youthful sins ' 

Be blotted out by thee. 
And for thy boundless pity's sake. 

In mercy think on me. 

ilis mercy and his truth 

The righteous Lord displays 
In bringing wand'ring sinners home, 

And teaching them his ways. 

He those in justice guides 

Who h'rs-direction seek ; 
And in his sarced paths shaH lead 

The humble and the meek* 

Thro* all the ways of God 

Both truth and mercy shine, 
To such as with religious hearts, 

To his blest will incline. 

PSALM XXXIV. C. M. 

THRO* all ihe changing scenes of life 
In trouble and in joy. 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. >, 
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Of his delivVance I wHI boast. 

Till all that are distressed 
From my example comfort take. 

And charm their griefs to rest« 

O magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I calKd, 

He to my succour came. 

O make but trial of his love. 

Experience will decide 
How blest they are, and only they, 

Who in his truth confide. 

Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear; 
Make you his service your delight. 

He'll make your wants his care, 

PSALM XXXVL L. M. 

HIGH in the heav'ns eternal God ; 
Thy goodness in full fflory shines;: 
Thy truth shall break thro' ev ry cloud 
That veils and darkens thy designs. 

O God ! how excellent thy grace, 

Whence all our hope and comfort springs, 

The sons of men in their distress. 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 
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ik«* . ...•«.«.• ■,».-.%•..- 

From the provisions of thy; house. 
We shall be fed with ful) repast; 

There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings -salvaticm to our taste. 

Life lilce a fountain rich and free,. 

Springs from the presence of the Lbrd.: 
And in hi^ light our souls shall see . 

The glorieSiprooHsM in his word. 

PSALM XJ.I, . P, M. 

BLEST is the man who yields his sitpre 
With kind compasstpn to the poor ; 
In time of danger and of dread. 
The Lord himself will bring hjm aid: 
With length of days shall he be prpwn'd. 
For he a friend in heav'n has founds 

•Nor will that heav*nly' friend forego 
His help, or yield him to his foe: 
If age brings ondisease^and pain^ 
He will not at his doom complain : 
And ev*xi if death approaches neav, 
Wil) fifteet his £si$eiw4tbout a fear., 

For God with hope shall raise^his head. 
Shall smooth with faith his dying bed. 
His deeds of <3harity. shall find 
Acqeptaoice in bis Maker's miadv 
Who soon shall make his anguisb4:ease^. 
And bid his 30U:1 depart 4n peace. 



« .» 
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WITH mercy grabiou9^ Lofd t 
Thetofis of men befasold ; 
The heav'nly brightness of thy face 
To alboa^arth ^unfold. 

Thy Bc^y Will mal^e known. 

Thy saying health reveal; 
That all the world, thy statutes shewD^ 

Their song of praise p^ay sweU^ 

For when thy just command^ 

lAnd ^enlilei sway they 'i^el, > ^' ^a 
Then cv'ry tbngoe in er*iy hod- ^^ ^ 

^^Th&tongof'praiae'BhirillKtell.^ '2 T 

Then earth of faith and love. 

Shall bring her full increase^ . : : ; T 
While thou sbalt bless us from-frb^Yid^ 



Witfar 4bfne eternal peacf^ 

IPSAtMX^xlX. C.M. 



.',*• '4 -.i L 
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Must We for'evibr'mpurnj, .■■',( 
Shall thy 'deVounng jealous 'fjflee. 
Like ja^6 tor ever burn. 

•Othlftk iWfW««i¥ fbrtnfirif'SWti .-; • ' J 

But speedily fIrteVtfhfc - " ' • */ 

The utter tuiiT'dFttry feaJfit«, = ' ' ^ 

Who now wieb-|iii*f rfepAjti- ' 
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Thou God of our salvation, help. 
And free our souls from blame : 

So shall our pardon and defence 
£xalt thy glorious name. 

So we thy people, and thy flock. 

Shall ever praise thy name ; 
And with glad hearts our grateful thanks 

From age to age proclaim. 

PSALM LXXXIV. C. M. 

OGOD of host, the mighty Lord ! 
How pleasant and how fair. 
The sacred dwellings of thy love. 
Thy earthly teniples are. 

Thrice blest are they, who in thy house 

Their happy days prolong ; 
Thv truth and mercies there display^ 

And raise the heav'n taught song. 

Qlest, who their hopes on thee reclined, 
"Thy hallow'd courts explore ; 
Whose steps, directed in thy ways. 
Pursue them more and more* 

Thus they advance from atrengtb to strength 

Thro' this dark vale of tears ; 
Till each in brighter, courts above. 

Before his God appearsi. 






nPS ALM ^€j €; M. 



■ \ ■ • • 



.... . . . _ 

Cik liO^I)! bur sure, ouf c9i)st|mVttlf > 
^ Our sa»fs suprepaeaWde, , /I 
Who ere the tieav'ns anil ear'tti <yere ma5Ie> 



Art one* eternal Go(L 



». r • * '• ■• 



Id death thtfu biH'iit'cWf tftcAlhftb ftte» 

Td'h'fetfeCdll'it igsrfnV 
When mercy'* Vdide pfdtfeittStJtfHJ^tf,' - 

"Return ye sons of men." 

Thousands of years. Almighty Power ! 

Are moments in thy «ight; .■ . ., v 
D^ passes d^y^ as flits th<e%our9r "^ ^ 

That marks the watch of nighl. .; /".*:/ 

Teach theti otfr souls iffie'is fittb^lfjJWfe; " • 
With wisdom's eye to see, . , 

And waft thertl tin the Wilig8 bt g6tt;i*> - "^ 
To'Gtery atidtoThe\ft. 

PSAtl« srcFi. ^. M. 

To praise thytitinie^ gtve tfeMis^'atfd'iS'bg*. 
To sheWtl^ ro'Vebynlortifilg fi^ttt, "". 
And talk bf^l thy tflitti'arW^fit * • 

Sweet is tftC-kikPf 4Sf%fleflftd ^(» • : r ' 
No mortal\:^fieJi stftdl «A^ 'b^ bMM^ 
O may v/^ hettrt iii imtie bife fbah4» 
Like Da\^ft h&p 4fi»<Mim «S«ttSi^ 
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My 80ul shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
18 works of grace how bright they shine! 
Bow deep his counsels ! how divine ! 

Soon may I see, and hear and know. 
All I desirM, or wishM below : 
And all my pow'rs find sweet employ 
In that ete^rnal world of joy. 

PSALM XCV. L. M. 

OCOME, and to th'' eternal King, 
New songs of triumph let us sing; 
With holy transport him alone, 
The strength of our salvation own. 

Extended wide beyond all bounds 
Above all height his pow'r is found ; 
Nor lords with him, nor gods beside^ 
The honours of his throne divide. 



O come, and to his name divine, 
In lowliest homage let us join ; 
His sovereign might with zeal avow 
And reverent at his footstool bow. 

In him our God, our Father see; 
The people of his pasture we ; 
The flock that goMed t^y his care, 
The bljMsings oi}m l>Ounty share* 



PSALSiS. S3 

PSALM XCVL P. M. 

SING to the Lord a new made song, 
Let earth in one assembled throng 
Her common Patron's praise resound, 
'Sing to the Lord, and bless his name, 
From day to day his praise proclaim, * 
Who us hath with salvation crowned. 

CHORUS. 

To heathen lands his fame rehearse. 
His wonders to the universe. 

Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns. 
Whose power the universe sustains. 

And banishM justice wilt restore : 
Let therefore heav'n new joys confess. 
And heavenly mirth let earth express : 

It's loud applause the ocean roar. 

CHORUS. 

Its mute inhabitants rejoice, 

And for their jriumph find a voice« 

For joy let fertile vallies sing. 

The cheerful eroves their tribute bring t 

The tuneful choir of birds awake^ 
The Lord's approach to celebrate. 
Who now sets out with awful atate^ . 

His circuit through the earth to take* 

CHORUS* 

From heav'n to judge the world he's comt» 
With justice ta reward, and doom. 



n 
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jfj^llL, people that an earth do dwel}, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him Qerye with feiar, hi& praise ^orth tell. 
Come, ye before him, ao'd rejoice. 

Th-e LttrtI, yekirotr, rsr God indeed : 
Without our aid he did us make ; 
We are his. flock, he doth usr feed. 
And for lis sheep he doth us take. - 

O enter thejD his agates with praise; 
Approach wfth'JQjy his courts unto; 
Praise^ , Tau^dr^ ^m^, bless 'his name tlwavs. 
For it is seemly i^o to 3*0. 

For why ? th6 'Lord our God' is godd, 
His mercy i« for erer^ure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall froqiageta age endure. 

'".'•. •" 

PSALM C. Version 9. 1. M.; ' 

• 

!TH' latie.'cofisent iet all ^ihe earth 
f 'To> (Sod^tbeir dhderfot votces^raise. 
Glad homuge ipiry^ with awfol mnpth, 
A nd'^iiig bdfore rhira songs of psaieeb . 

Convinc d that he is God alone, 

Fron(i vbom both 't^^ and all^proceed; 

• VW^atfa -he dhocwes '4ot ihfts »Wtf, 'I 

The flodk iiax^e tt>tL«!h9elf<» 'is ^ftdtt •' 




PSALMS. 26 

O enter then his temple gate, 

Thence to bis courts devoutly press» 

And still your grateful hymns repeat, 
Aqd still his name with praises bless. 

For he's the Lord, supremly good ; 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 

To endless ages shall endure. 

PSALM CIL L. M. 

THE strong foundations of the earth 
Of old by thee were laid ; 
Thy hands the beauteous arch of heav'a 
With wond'rous slcill have made. 

Whilst thou for ever shalt endure. 

They soon shall pass away ; 
And like a garment often wore, 

Shall tarnish and decay. 



that, when thou ordain'st the change 
To thy command they bend ; 
But thou continu'st still the same» 
Nor have thy years an end. 

Thou to the children of the saints 

Shall lasting quiet give. 
Whose happy race securely fix'd, 

Shall in thy presence live. 



z ■ 
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PSALM CII{. S. M. 

; BLESS the Lord, mr ^oiil 1 
.List all within tne join, 
And iaid myitongtie to bles^ hiff tortile, 
Whose favours are divine* . 

O bless the Lovd, mjr soul t 

Nor iiet Ms mercies 14e 
Forgetten ia >omhankfula0S8) ' • 

And without praises die. 

*Tis he forgives thy sinis ; 

*Tis he relieves thy pain ; . . 

^lS*'he that, heals thy sibkrtess6» 

And gives thee^ hiealth agalifi. 

He cr€>wn8thyilife'n!ri%ht'k)?e, 
When rescued from the grave; 

He thaLttedf^ffettfdthy-^uI frowde«tb, 
Hath sov'teifgn ^w'r to^sftre* 

His wondrous merits iiifiKd ways : 
He made by Moses known : 

f '^t«ef][t lbe<WorJdF'hi8igrade^m}' truth : 
By his belov^ed Son, 

* PSALM CIV. t. M. 

.1 <••■ ••■7 * •'■** 

BLESS God, O my soul, rejoice in his 
'^ ' wateei ■ 

O Lord! Ietmy^cethy'gr^tiTrt»pf06laim 
Surpassing ifn honf^tir, doniinion and tnigiit. 
Thy footsto(rft?be Sky^ Ihyigarttdnt^th^Sght. 



The beay'ns we behold a.cuctain displayed, 
Thy chambers sublime on.vvater^ are laid; 
The clouds are a cbark>t, ^hy glory to bear, . 
On wings thou^rt waftedi thou ridestou air. 

As rapid as Gx^ tby angels op higUf 
Convey thy commands; thy minist<grs fly; 
The earth on itsbs^is cetiraal.su9tainVl<! 
Isfix'diu tK^station^ tby wiaddba ondainM. / 

Rejoice then, O Lord !' in rfoty secure; 
The works thou hast made; tbrb'd^gesendure 
YetawM by thy pri^3enq^vWbeo4bo« draw-** 

trembles with feac. r (estyne^r^ 

Smoke burst^ froax^.thi^ jQPi^(Mi:itaHis,,..ea^ 

Thus Lordi let me sing, thy glory to raise. 
Delightful the strain whcmitui^'d tathypx^ij^ . ' 
The vile have.theirsuirxiog9;,r tbeju^tttek 

reward; 
Bless Godj O my sprit, O piajise ye the Lord.. 

P&ALMiCV; L.:M.. 

/ . . . ■ ; • . . : / . 

GIVB pwsftft. uotjoGiod the Lordt 
Aftd Ctll d^y<»tly OR' bis nam© ; . 
Thro' earth's remotest regions round. 
Spread ye. abroad Jebovab'sifafae./; 

Hail him n^itb! Hymns. and psafans. divine, r; > 
His wond^rous. deeds.' in vetse^iecocd, 

Which mhc'd witbimusic's solemn strain^! 
May best extol yous xigblieoiisi^Lopd.M 
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Seek ye that Lord, and seek his strength ; 

Seek him in heav'n, his seat diyine» 
Where thron'd in everlasting light. 

The glories of his presence shine. 

PSALM CVL L. M, 

C\ RENDER thanks to God above, 
Jr The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm thro' ages past. 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

Who can his mighty acts express. 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

Happy are they, and only they. 
Who strive his statutes to obey ; 
Thrice happy, who with steadfast will. 
The tlictates of his law fulfil ! 

O grant me, Lord! with these to prove 
The pow*r of thy redeeming love ; 
With them, th* accepted hymn to sing 
To Thee, my Saviour, and my King. 

PSALM CVHL C. M. 

OGOD ! my heart is fully bent 
To magnify thy name ; 
My tongue with cheerful songs of praise, 
Shall celebrate thy fiune» 
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To alt the Kst'niBg tribM, O Lordt 

Thy wonders I will tell; 
And to those nations «ng thy praise 

That round about us dweth 

Because thj mercy^s j^puidlesf height 
The highest neav'n transcends ; 

And Caur beyond th' aspiring cloudt^ 
Thy faithfifl truth extends. 

Be thou, O God ! exalted high 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the iirorld with one cons^nt^. 

Confess thy glorious name. 

FSALM CXII. L. M. 

rVlHE man is blest who stands in awe 

P Of God,, and loves his sacred law ; 
His seed on earth shall be renowa^d. 
And with successive honours crowned. 

To him in sorrow's gloomy night. 
Religion yields its cheering light ; 
For why ? compassioB fills his breast. 
He joys to succour the distrest. 

And surely he sh^I never fail. 
No tidings ill his peace assail, 
|iis heart is firm, his fear is past, 
His welfare must for ever last. 
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His hands while they his alms bestowM ; 
His glory's future harvest sowM ; 
He shall reap safety, wealth, renown, 
A temp'ral and eternal crow^n. 

PSALM CXIH. P. M. 

YE saints and servants of the Lord, 
The triumphs of his name record, • 
His sacred name for ever bless ; 

■ , • • • 

Where'er the circling sun displays 
His rising beams or setting rays, 

Due pranse to his great name address, 

« 

•God through the world extends his sway:; 
The regions of eternal day 

But shadows of his glory are, 
To 1iim whose majesty excels, * ;, 

Who made the heav*n in which he dwells. 

Let no created pow'r compare. 

« 

GLO. PAT. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Gliost, 

The God whom heav'n's triumphant host. 

And sufTring saints on earth adore, 
Be glory as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last. 

When time itself shall be no more* 
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psalm cxi v. c. m. 

WHEN. Jacob's sons thro* path»; 
unknown, 
From Egypt took their way, 
In Judah*s tribe God's presence dwelt. 
And Israel own'd his sway. 

The ocean saw thenr as they came ;: 

He saw, and backward fled : 
The streams of Jordan. ceasM to flow, . . 

And sought their fountain head. 

The mountains shook Irk e frighted sheep^^' 

Like lambs, the little hills ; 
Not Sinai stood before the pow'r 

Which all creation filb. 

O earth,, confess thy sovVeign Lord ; 

Convuls'd, avow thy fear, 
While heav*ns higjh pow*r reveals his face, 

While Jacob's God is near. 

Adore and fear the mighty God, 
Who springs from flints tones gave : 

Who spake, and from the yielding rock 
Gush'd forth the bidden wave. 



•fc 
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PSALM CXIX. C. M. 

OTHAT the Lord would guide* my 
To keep his statutes still ! 
O that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will ! 
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O send thy Spirit down, to #rite 

Thy Law upon my heart ; 
Nbr /et my tongue indulge deceit^ 

Nar act the Uar's jpart. 

Froi^ Vanity turn 6tf to^ cyei; 

Let no corrupt design. 
Nor covetous desires arise 

Within this soul of mine. 

Order my footsteps by thy wwd, 
And make my heart sincere ; 

L^ fin have M dooliiiioti, Lord» 
But Keep my elpnscience cleir« 

My soul hath gone too far astray ; 

My feet too often slip ; 
Yet, silDM Tve hot forgot thy triiy. 

Restore thy W^Ad'ring sheep. 

Make me to walk itn thy codittiMdiit 

'Tis a delightful road ; 
Nor let my nead, nor heart, nor handSf 

Offend against my God. 

PSALM CXXn. C. M. 

C\ Twt# ft joyful aoiiiid to hew 
^ Out tribes devoutly say. 
Up, Isr'el, t^ the temple htkste, 
And keep yoar festal day ! 
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At Salem's court we must appear 

With our assembled pow'rs ; . 
In strong and beauteous order rang'd^ 

Like her united tow'rs% 

*Tis thither by divine command, . 

The tribes of God repair, 
Before his ark to celebrate 

His name wi tb. praise and* pray^h 

O pray we then for Salem's peace,. 

For they shall prosperous be ; . 
TJiou holy city of our God, 

Who bear true love to thee* 

PSALM GXXIX. L. M: 

THOU, Lord, by strictest search hast 
known . 
My rising up and lying down ; 
My secret thoughts are known to thee, 
Knowa longbefore conceived Jby me. 

Thine eye my bed and path surveys. 
My public haunts, and private ways ;: 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would vent* 
My yet :unutter'd words' inteat. 

Surrounded by thy. power. I standi 
On'ev'ry side I find thy hand : 
O skill ! for human reach too high Fl 
Too dazzling brightifpr mortal eye^!: 
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could I fo pervious be, 

To think of oobe deserting thee ! 
Wber<iL#fd, et>uld I thy influence shtiti. 
Or whither from thy presence run. 

PSALM CXXX. Cv M. 

LORD from the flit of deep disttest 
To thee I make my moaft ; 
To thee when dangers round me press, 
I sigh,. ccMaplain^ and groao. 

Hearken, O God \ to my request^ 

Thy graciouS; ear incline ; 
In pity on my wounded breast, 

O sbedi thy balm diyine ! 

1 know, if at thy righteous bar 
Ail our mrsde^s were tlry^<d,^ 

The doom strict justice mu^t declaie 
No n^Qrt^l might abide. 

But mercy, Miercfy dwells y^kh tfae#^ 

Unbounded is thy grace ; 
Therefore shatt (TembK^ p\etf 

In bq;^ appi^aeh thy f^^e. 



PSALM CXXXm. C* M. 

OWHAT a h^py ^^ing H fit 
And joyfhl for td sei. 
Brethren to ^we]\ togejchef itt 
Friendship aftd xoAtfl 



PSALMS. ^ 

'Tis like the precious oititinent; that 
Was pour'd on Aaron^s head ; 

Which from his beard down to the skirti^ 
Of his rich gannents spread. 

And, as the lower ground doth (jlrink 

The dew of Hermon's hill ; 
And Sion with his silver drops. 

The fields with fruit doth filL 

Ev'n so the Lord doth pouf on them 

His blessings manifold ; ' 
Whose hearts and minds^ without all guile» 

This knot faat keep and hold. 

PSALM CXXXIIL Version 9. C. M. 

BEHOLD how joyful is the houf t 
How pleasant is the sight ! 
When brethren in the friendly bonds 
Of amity unite.. 

'Tis lik^ the sweet and nredous oil 

Which fell on Aaroii^lB head, 
And o^er hid heard and sacred robi^ 

It's fragrant odour shed. 

'Tis lile the deW tbb ik>il dtith drrnk 

On H^nftoii** holy hiU ; 
Or Kilver dropk, which SioitV fidAt 

With ^<e« tftd plMty ftH; 
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For there the Lord-eternal joys^ 

His promised blessings pours, 
Ajid if we dwell in peace and love, 

Such blessings shall be ours. 

V PSALM CXLV.- L. M. 

OUR Kf0, our hope on God depends; 
From him in heaven all good xlisti lis. 
When he his op'ning hand extends, 
His plenty all creation ftlls. 

The Lord is jijst in all h+s way«. 

Thro* all his works his goodness sftines. 

To all who offer pray'r or praise, 
ijis ear of:mercy he inclines. 

Still n^ar to those who on I>in> call, 
It* faith and truth, direct their pray*r, ,.' 

His pow'r fulfils their wishes all,,. ^ \- 

As strong to save, as swift to hear. 

But though on such ag love his name. 
These gifts oi* goodness he bestows, 

Yet kaow, the tcuits olsin ar^ shame,.. 
Destruction falls on all his foes. .. 



ise theiviny soul,, and gladly prais^ 
The pow'r and justice. of the Lord I * 



R 

pow' 

While qjl that breathe, their voices* f^ise^ 
And witli" the |oyful song aqcord* ! Z.'^- 
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PSALM CXLVI. C. M. 

O PRAISE the Lord, and thou, my sbuT^ 
For ever bless his name ; 
His wond'rous love, while life shall last. 
My constant praise shall claim. 

H6W happy he, who JacoVs God 

For his protector takes ; 
Who still, with welUplacM hope, the Lord 

His constant refuge makes. 

The Lord, who made both heav'n antf 
And all that they contain, (earthf 

Will never quit his steadfast truths 
Nor make his promise vain. 

The God that does in Sion dwell 

Is our eternal King: 
From age to age his reign endures ; 

Let all his (irais^ sing. 

PSALM GXLViL L. M. 

PRAISE ye the Lord, ^tis good to raise 
Our hearts and voices in his praise ; 
His nature and his work| invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

He formM the stars, thdre heavenly flames. 
He counts their numbers, calls theii' names. 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no bound, 
A deep, where all om thoughts are drown'd. 
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Great is our Lord, and great his might, 
And all his glories infinite : 
He crowns the meek, rewards the just, 
And treads the wicked to the dust. .- ^ 



His saints are lovely in his sight :• ' 
He views his children with delight: 
He sees thei.r hope, he knows their fear,^. 
Beholds, and loves his image there* 

t PSALM CXLVm. P. M. 

^^ IVE praises to the Lord, 
\ji And lift those praises hig^b, 
H*i9^ endless fame record 
Above the vaulted sky. 
Your voices raise 
'Ye angel train^ 
In loftiest strain 
To hymn his praise* 

Thou sun, bright orb of day! : ; ; 

Praise him who yields thee light:; 
And moon whose softer 'ray ; 
Illumes the si^igide of pigbt. 
*•• The song stiblinrie;' 
« Ye heav'ris resound 
Far as each bountf ' 
Of space and trriie. 

5'or atliisi awfuKcaH 
. That heav'niy frame was rear'd r 
Xehovah spoke, and all 
Creation's fisu:^ appeared.; 
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In endless state 
He bade them stand, . 
His dread command 
Alone his fate. 



PSALM CL. CM;. 






p •>•/■•■ 



Uoi^d zeal.be shewn . 

To celebrate his fame, '^ 

Whose wond'rous acts alone ^> 

Our highest praises claim. 1 

Earth's utmost ends 

His power obey ; ' 

His glorious sway 

The sky transcends. 

Ye who bis goodness prove 
. . Tlvro' life's perplexing way^ 
The wonders of his love, 
• t., F^om age to «ge. display; 

With rapture raise 

Your grateful voice, 

And stttl rejoice 

The Lord to praise. 









■^^KT'IELD unto God, the mighty Lora, 
Jt , Praise in, his courts below, . '. \ 
While in his firmament of power 

vApgelic pxais^^ fk&w. 
. _ .. .,■'• •• ■' '• 
Advancie l>is.name^ his jacts reihearse. 

Extol his pow'r divine; ,. . 
i^nd %o th.e;straingL of sacred verge . r • 

Let sacred musrcjoyj^, . , 
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His praise let warlike trumpets soaftd. 

Lutes warble, timbrels beat, 
The organ blow its bass profound,' 

To cymbals loudly sweet. 

What'ere hath breath, wbat^ere hath tongue 

A grateful hymn to raise, 
O let them join i& joyftil song 

His glorious name to praise. 

PSALM CL. VetMoa 9. P. M. 

\ 

^ING praises to Go4 iaAiU lutfinony 
>3 joining, 

Ye mortals b^ w, asd jm^ senpllf riiove; 
Thro' earth, tfiid thio' m, let your aoeentv 
combining. 
Extol the great acts 0f hw pinrV and 
his love. 

O praise him aloud ia t)ie Ml founding 

measures^ 
That trumpets and or^ns symphonious 

inspire; 
Let lates lend their tweetne^i to tl^eip^ 

faohr pleasures^ 
And deeply die vout be theistralns of the \pp^ 

Be Tocat, ye mute, to H>e Ler4 of Crortion ; 

In echoes your tribute of gratitude raise; 

And aS that hare Inreatkt in snbliofte ad^^*- 

ration,. 

The breaA that he jpve yout ^n^I^ST 

ta his praise. 
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For the LoriTi Day^ 
HYMN L C, M. 



|ET Christian hearts Mcith joy unite 
To bless this holy day, 
When Jesus rose from death to light, 
And led to heaven the way. 

Supported by his truth divine. 
We death's dread power defy : 

Our bodies rest in hope to shine 
In realms beyond the sky. 

This cheers our fainting souls, ev*n when 

We feel affliction's rod — 
Creation made us sons of Men, 

Redemption, sous of God. 

O let us then this day revere. 

And in his courts attend ; 
With pious awe his precepts hear, 

And at his altar bend. 

Let ev'ry sinful care retire. 
Each thought be fix*d above ; 

Whilst meditation fans the fire 
Of pure celestial love. 
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Then may. we hope in grateful strains 

With angels to adore, 
When one eternal Sabbath reigns. 

And suns shall beam no more. 

HYMN II. C. M. 

TO our Creator, Saviour, Lord^ 
Our joyful song we raise : 
For He who man to life restoc'd,, 
Deserves our endless praise. 

We once to death a hapless prey. 

To hopeless grief were giv'n ; 
But he who rose on this blest day. 

Made mortals, heirs of heaven* 

Bless, bless we then Jehovah's name,. 

Whose mercies never end : 
And let our lips and lives proclaim 

Our everlasting friend. 

His sacred word of truth and peace 

O may our souls retain ; 
And, as in years, in grace increase. 

Nor ever hear in vain. 

Not this, but all our days below 

May we in praise employ, 
And in our Lord rejoicing ga 

To bis eternal joy. 



\. ■. 
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HYMN HI. a M. 

THIS is tiie day the Lord hath limiei/ 
He calls the hours his own •; ^ 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad. 
And praise surround his throne. 

To day he rose, and left the dead. 

And Satan's empire fell;; 
To day the saints his triumphs 8|Mreads 

And all his wonders tell. 

Hosanna to the afiointed kiiig, 

To David's holy son ; 
Help us, 6 Lord ! descend and briBg 

Salvatioh fronfli t^y throne* 

Hosanna' Tfi the highest stt^iii* 
The Church on earth can raise; 

Those brisht^r worlds in which heteigWr 
Shall give him nobler praise. 

HYMN iV. L. M. 

LORD of the «sa!bbath ! hear tis |>fay 
In this thy house, on thi^ thy d^y ; 
Accept as grateful feacrifice. 
The songs which fi^m thy servants ris&. 

Thine earthly sabbaths, Lord we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above : 
To that our longing, souls aspire^ 
With humble hope and; strong desire. 






\ 
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In thy blest kingdom we shall be 
From ev'y mortal trouble free i 
N.a groans shall mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues. 

No rude alarms of raging foes, 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun. 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

O long expected day! begin, 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin : 
With joy we'll tread the appointed road, 
And wait for death, to rest with God. 

HYMN V. F. M. 

GREAT God ! this sacred day of thine. 
Demands our souls* collected pow'rs,. 
May we employ a work divine. 

These solemn, these devoted hours! 
O may our souls adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne! 

Hence ye vain cares and trifles fly t 

Where God resides, appear no more ;. 
Omniscient God I thy piercing eye 
Can ev'ry secret thought explore ; 
O may thy grace our hearts, improve t 
And fix our thoughts on things above* 

Thy spirit's powerful aid impart ; 

O may thy word, with life divine. 
Engage the ear, and warm th^ heart t 
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Then sh^Tl the dajr indeed he fhitie ; 
Then shall our dOii4s adoHng own 
Tlie griaci tliat calls us to thy throae. 

For the Sacrament. 
HYJilN ^l. L. M. 

MY God ! and is thy table ^read > 
And does thy cup with love overflow? 
Thither be all thy children led. 

And let them all thy goodness know. 

Hail sacred feast ! which Jesu^ makes^ 
Memorial of his flesh and blood ; 

Thrice happy liel who here partakes 
Of that blest stream, that heav'aly lbod« 

O let thy table honoured be 

And furnish'd well with joyful guests. 
And inay each soul salvation see 
(That here its sacred pledges taste ! 

Let all approach with hearts prepar'dt 
With grateful love let all attend ; 

Nor When we leave bar Father's boards 
The pleasure or the pfofit end. 

HYMN VII. S. M. 

COME) ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in: a song with sweet accord^ 
While ye surround the l^h^rone. 
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Th^ sorrows of the mind 

Be banish^ from the place ; 
Religion never was designed 

To make our pleasures less. 

Let thoise refuse to sing. 

Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heav'niy King 

Will speak their joys abroad. 

The sons of grace have found 

Glory begun below; 
Celestial fruits, on earthly ground, 

From Faith and Hope may grow. 

ThfeHilfofZion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 

Or walk the golden streets. 

Then let our songs abound, 

And ev*ry tear be dry : 
We're marching thro' lmmanuers<grouBd 

To fairer worlds on high. 

For Christmas Day. 

HYMN VIII. P. M. 

Cltfli^i^XANS awake ! salute the happ^ 
J morn, 

W hereon the Saviour of mankind was bom: 
Itlse to adore the mystery of k)ve ' 

WM^k bMtBof angels chanted itom'Above^ 



\ 
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With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God incarnate, and the virgin's son « 

Then to the watchful shepherds it was told. 
Who heard th' angelic herald's voice, '^Behold, 
*'I bring glad tidings of a Saviour's birth 
•*To you and all the nations upon earth : 
*'This day hath God fulfilled his promised word; 
'*This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord. 

**In David's city shepherds ye shall find 
"The long foretold lledeemer of mankind ; 
•'Wrapt up in swadlin2: clothes, the babe divine 
"Lies in a manger: — this shall be your sign," 
He spake; and straightway the celestial choir, 
In hymns of joy unknown before conspire. 

The praisesof redeeming love they sung. 
And heav'ns whole orb with hallelujahs rung, 
God's highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth ; to sinful men good will. 
To Bethi'em straight th' enlighten'd Shepherds 

run, 
To see the wonder God had wrought for man. 

And found with Joseph and the bless'd maid,. 
Her son ^ the Saviour, in a manger laid, 
Amaz'd the wond'rous story they proclaim, 
The first apostles of his infant fame : 
While Mary keeps and ponders in her heart. 
The heav'Diy vision which the swains imparts 



HTMNS. 4» 

They to their flocks, still prarsing God return^ 
And their gidd hearts within their bosoms buriiy. 
Let us like these good shepherds then employ 
Our grateful voices to, prodaim the joy : 
Like Mary, let us ponderin our mind, 
God's woiid'rous love in saving lost 



Artless and watchful as these favoured Bwainsn^ . 
(While virgin meekness in the heart remaiiif«^ 
Trace we the babe who has retriv'd our loss, 
From his poor noanger to bis bitter cross : , ^ 
Tread in his steps, assisted by his grace, 
Till man's first heav'niy state again takes placef 

•i 

Then may we hope th* angelic thrones among. 
To find redeemed. a glad triumphant throng. 
He that was born upon this joyful day, 
Around us all his glory shall display : 
Sav'd by his love, incessant we shall sing 
£ternal praise to Heav^is all glorious King« 

HYMN IX. L. M. 

It ^ ET peac6 her olive wand extend, 
Let white rob'd innocence descend ; 
Fly swift, ye years, and rise the morn ; 
O spring to light, blest babe be born ! 

See nature hastes her wreaths to bring, 
With all the incense of the spring: 
Hark ! a glad voice the desert cheers 
"Prepare the way — a God appears!" 
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"A God! a God !** the groves reply; 
Tlie rocks proclaim the Deity, 
Lo J earth receives him from the skies ; 
Bow down, ye hills ! ye vallies rise ! 

• « 

The Saviour comes, by seers foretoldv 
Hear him ye deaf! ye blind behold ! 
The lame shall leap, the dumb shall sing,, 
And hail the coming of their King« 

No sigh, no groan, the world shall hear ; 
From ev*rv face he wipes the tear : 
Death shall be bound in iron chains, 
For life restored Messiah reigns. 

HYMN X. C. M. 

HIGH let us swell the hymn of praise 
And join th* angelic throng: 
For ansfels no such love have known 
T* awake a grateful song. 

Good will to sinful men is shewn, 

And peace on earth is giv'n ; 
For lo ! th' incarnate Saviour comes 

With messages from heav*'n. 

Justice and grace with sweet accord 

His rising beams adorn ; 
Let heav'n and earth in concert join» 

Now such a child is born. 
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Glory to God, in highest strains 

In highest words be paid ; 
His gloryby our lips proclaim' d» 

And by our lives displayed. . 

. HYMN XL L, M. 

ING ye ransomed nations ! sing 
Praises to oiir new born king ; , 
ith the choir celestial join*d. 
Hail the Saviour of manlcindl ./■ * 

Hail the heaven-born prince of peace! 
Hail the sun of righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings. 
Risen with. healing in his wings. 

Mild he lays his glory by. 
Born that man no more might die ; 
Born to raise the sons of earth ; 
Born to give them second birtiK 

**Glory to the new-born KingT* 
Let us all the anthem sing ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 

For the New Year. 
HYMN XIL CM. 

SING to the great Jehovah's praise, ' 
All praise to him belongs; 
Who kindly^tengthens out our days, 
Demands our choicest songs* 
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Whose providence has brought us thro* 

Another various year ; 
We all with vows and anthems nei? ' 

Before our. God appear. 

Father ! thj ineccies past we ovrn. 

Thy still continued Crire; 
To thee f>resen ting thro' thy son, 

Whale'er we have, or are. 

Our lips and lives sball gladly shew 

The wonders of thv love ; 
As in <Hir Saviour's steps we go ' 

To see thy face above. 

Our residoe of days» our hours, 

Thine, wholly thine shall be, 
And all ofir consecrated po\V*rs ' ■ 

A sacrifice to thee. 

Till Jesus in the clouds appear 

To saints on earth fprgiv'n, 
And bring the great sskhbatic year. 

The jubilee of heav'n. 

For Good Friday. 
HYMN XIII. C.U. 

JI^ROM whence these dire portents around,. 
^ That earth and heav'n amaz^ ! 
herefore do earthquakes cleave ^.begronad 
Why hides the sun his rays ! 
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Thou earth, thy lowest centre shake! 

With Jesus sympathize ! 
Thou sun, with deepest gloom be black ! 

'T]8 man's redeemer dies. 

See streaming from the unhallow'd tree 

His all atoning blood! — 
Is this the Infinite ? — *Tis He ;— 

Our Saviour and our God. 

Let sin no more our souls enslave ! 

Break, Lord the tyrant's chain ! 
O ! save us, whom thou cam'st to save ! ^ 

Nor bleed, nor die in vain ! 

For Emter Day. 
HYMN XIV. P. M. 

TO God ! the God of truth and love, 
With joy advance the hymn divine : 
Let men on earth, like saints above, 
To him in strains harmonious join i 
For he did own his Son this day. 
And death resignM his glorious prey: 

He rose, he rose, the Saviour rose. 
He left the gloomy silent grave ! 

Triumphant o'er his deadly foes. 

He reigns with ceaseless pow'r to save ; 

Angels the joyful truth proclaim, 

And bless the great Redeemer's name. 
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Cease tfarai, ye mortato ! cease to rnoum^ 
Extend your hopes beyond the tomb ; 

Though human dust to d^ist shall tuiti^ 
These forms again more fair shaU^bleom:; 

For he who died, now lives on Wgh^ 

Who man shall ^se no uuxe ta <tie« 

But, O most holy! most adorM! 

Jehovah! Father! Friend of alii 
From sin revive us by thy word — 

Renew our souls no more to fall: 
That, at the l^st loud trumpet^s sound. 
Thy heirs with Christ we may be fputi4« 

HYMN XV. P. M. 

CHRIST the Lord is ris^n to day 1 HaU 
{Sons of men your homage pay,),H^ 
Who did once upon the cross H^ 

Suflfer to retrieve our loss. Hdl. 

Hymns of praise then let us sing^ Hal. 

To our gracious heav'*nly king, Hal. 

Who descended to the grave, Hal. 

Souls from sin and death to save. Hal. 

But triumphant o'er his foes, Ha^U 

Soon to endless life arose : Hal. 

Now he reigns above the sky, HaJ. 

Where the angels ev^r ory, Hal.. 
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Sunday after Ascension Day^ 
HYMN XVI. L. M. 

OUR Lbtd IS tis^n from the dcfad, 
Out Jesus is gone up oti high i ' 
The powers of hell are capttte letf, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky» . 

There, his triumphal chariot waits, 

Afid Tingete chant the solemn lay ; 
"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gate&I 
•'Ye everlasting doors give way." . 

"Loose all your bars of massy fighli, ' 
"And wide unfold th' aetherial stent; 

"He claims these mansions as^ hijsr rigjiti. 
"Receive the King of Glory in» 

"Who is the King of Glory,— who ? 

The Lord that all his foes o'ercame; 
"The world, sin, deaths and hell o'erthrrew, 

"And Jesus is the conqueror's- name^' 

Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn fey; 

"Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gatesi 
"Ye everlasting doors ! give way. 

"Who is the king of glory, — who ? 

"The Lord of glorious pow'r possest ^ 
"The king of saints^ and angels loo : 

God over all, for ever blest !'' 
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For Whitsunday. 
HYMN XVII. C. M. 

/ 

BEHOLD ! the sacred gift descends. 
The mystic tongues appear ; 
Lo ! heav'n to truth new vigour lends, - 
And pow'r divine is here. 

Lo! men in human lore unskiti'd, 

With eloquence endu'd. 
Their minds with grace caelestial fiU'd, 

Once ignorant and rude. 

From hence to realms and climes remote. 

They light and life convey : 
And souls with their instructions fraught, 

Their Saviour's laws obey. 

O Thou ! whote wisdom, power and love, 
This day 9uch wonders wrought. 

Teach us in goodness to improve. 
Id deed, in word, and thought. 

Let thy blest Spirit rule our hearts. 

And save us from our foes : 
For this alone true peace imparts, 

And lasting bliss bestows. 

HYMN XVin. L. M, 

CREATOR Spirit ! by whose aid, 
The world's foundations first were laid; 
Come, visit ev'ry pious mind : 
Come, pour thy joys on human kind ! 
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From sin and sorrow set us ffee ; 
Make us thy temples, worthy thee : 
Illume our duU, and darkenM sight. 
Thou source of uncreated light ! 

Thrice holy fount ! thrice holy fire : 
Our hearts with heav'niy love inspired- 
Come, and thy sacred unction brings 
To sanctify us, while we sing. 

Make us eternal truths receive : 
And practice all that we believe; 
Come, visit ev'ry pious mind ; 
Come, pour thy joys on human kindl: 

For Trinity Sunday. 

HYMN XIX. C. M. 

HAIL, holy, holy, holy Lord !! 
Be endless praise to thee. 
Supreme, essential One, ador'd 
In co-eternal Three ! 






Thee, gracioua Father, we confess 
Thee, blessed Son, adore; 

Thee, Spirit of truth and holiness,. 
We worship evermore. 

Three persona equally divine^. 

We magnify and love ^ 
While choirs of saints and angels jpia^ 

.To sing thy praise abpvei. 
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Hail holy, holy, holy Lord I 

Be endless praise to thee, 
Supreme, essential One, ador'd. 

In co*eternal Three ! 

HYMN XX. L. M. 

FROM all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung. 
Through ev'ry land, by ev*ry tongue. 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord } 

Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 

Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

Your lofty themes, ye mortals bring: 
In songs of praise divinely sing ; 
The great salvation loud proclaim. 
And shout for joy the Saviour'n name. 

In ev'ry land begin the song; 
To ev'ry land the strains belong : 
In cheerful sounds your voices raise. 
And fill the world with loudest praise. 

HYMN XXL P. M. 

GLORY be to God ou? King ; HaL 

Thine eternal love we sing ; Hal. 

Thou hast bar'd thy arm divine, Hal. 

Wrought salvation, made us thine^ Hal« 
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WandVing sheep, how far from home, HaK 
Sore bewilder'd did we roam ; Hal. 

Till the gracious shepherd came, Hal. 

Sought and sav'd ; O praise his name ! HaL 

Death ! no more we dread thy sting ; Hal. 

Sin subdu'd, we joyful sing: HaL 

Grave ! thy terrors we defy ; Bak 

We shall live, for Christ did die^ HaK 

Fir'd with gratitude, we raise Hal. 

All our souls to speak thy praise: Hal. 

Worthy, worthy may we prove, HaL 

Lord) of such dis^nguish'd love> Hal* 

HYMN XXH. e. M. 

WHEN all thy mercies, O my God I 
My rising soul surveys ; 
Transported with the view Vm lost 
In wonder, love and praise. 

Thy providence my life sustained,. 

And all my wants redressed, 
When in the silent womb I lay. 

And. bung upon the breast. 

When in the slippery paths of youtb^. 

With heedless steps I run^ 
Thine arm unseen conveyed me ^aft,. 

And led me up to manu 
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When worn with sickoess oft hast thou, 
. With health reaew'd. my face; 
And when in sin and sorrow sunk. 
Revived my soul with grace. 

TbrQ* every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death in distant worlds, 
. The glorious theme renew, 

HYMN XXIII. P. M. 

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare,^ 
; And feed me with a shepherd's care ;: 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye; 
My noon day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defends. 

When in th>e sultry glebe I faint, 
Or in the thirsty mountain pant : 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads, 
My weary, wand'ring steps he leads : 
Where peaceful rivers soft and slow. 
Amid the verdaat landscape flow. 

Though in the paths of death I tread^ 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord ! art with me still r 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shades 
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Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro* devious lonely worlds I stray, 
Tby bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sudden greens and herbage crown'd^ 
Aqd streams shall murmur all around. 

HYMN XXIV. L, M. 

ETERNAL source of every joy t 
Well may thy praise our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear. 
Thy goodness crowns the circling year* 

Wide as the earth and planets roll. 
Thy hand sustains and cheers the whole; 
By thee the sun is taught to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

The flowVy spring at thy command. 
Embalms the air and paints the land ; 
The summer rich luxuriance pours, 
And autum yields its various stores. 

Seasons, and months, and weeks, and day 9^ 
Demand successive hymns of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 
With morning's light and evening^s shade. 

O may our more h^monious tongues. 
In worlds unknown pursue the songs. 
And in those brighter courts adore. 
Where days and years revolve no more J. 
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.HYMN XXV. C. M. ' 

COME let us join our cheerful song$. 
With angels round the throne 4 
Ten thousand, thousand are their tongues^ 
But all their joys are one. 

"Worthy the Lamb that died,** they cry. 

To be exalted thud ; 
"Worthy the Lanab/* our hearts reply. 

Pot he was slain for us. 

Jesus is worthy to receive, 

Honour and pow'r divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give» 

Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

Let all creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name, 
Of him, that sits upon the throne. 

And to adore the Lamb. 

HYMN XXVI. S. K. 

TO God the only wise^ 
Our Saviour and our Kii^, 
Let all the saints on earth below, 
.Their humble praises bring. 

*Tis his almighty love, 

His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us Safe from sin and death, 

And ev'ry hurtful snarcL 
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He will present hiaisalnts^ 

Unblemish'd and complete. 
Before the glory of his face^, 

With jpys divinely gr;eat. 

Then all the qbosen seed. 

Shall meet around his throne ; 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 

And make his wonders known. 

To our redeeming God, 

Eternal truth belongs, ^ ■-' 

Immortal crowns of majesty. 

And never-ceasing songs. 

HYMN XXVn. L. M. 

BEFORE Jehovah's awful throne. 
Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ^ 
Know that the Lord is God alone : 
He can create, and he destroy. 

His sov'reign pow'r without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formM us men: 

And when like wand* riiig sheep we stjray *'d,; 
He brought us to his fold again. [ 

We^ll croud his gates with thankful songs. 
High as the heav'ns our voices rajse ; . 

And earth with her ten thousand tongues,) 
Shall fill his courts with sounding prajs^.^ 
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Wide as the world is his command ; 

Vast as eternity his love ; 
Firm as a rock his truth must stand, 

When rolling years shall cease to move. 

HYMN XXVIII. R M . 

CHILDREN of the heavenly king ! 
As we journey, let us sing; 
Sing our Saviour's worthy praise. 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

We are traveling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

O ye chosen seed ; be glad, 
Christ our advocate is made; 
Us to save, our flesh assumes. 
Brother to our souls becomes. 

Fear not, brethren ! joyful stand 
On the borders of our land ; 
Jesus Christ, our Father's son, 
Bids us undismay'd go on. 

Lord! obediently we'll go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Oixlv thou our leader be, 
Aiw we'll ever follow thee. 
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HYMN XXIX. P. M. 

GOD of all' redeeming grace ! 
By thy pard'ning love compeird,. 
Up to thee our souls we raise. 
Up to thee our bodies yield. 

Thou our sacrifice receive. 
Which we offer thro* thy son ; 

Whilst to thee alone we live, 
Whilst we die to thee alone. 

Meet it is and just and right. 
That we should be wholly thine: 

In thy will alone delight. 
In thy blessed service join, 

O! that every word and work, 

Might proclaim how good thou art. 

Holiness unto the Lord, 
Be inscribed on every heart. 

HYMN XXX. L. M. 

JLjEADER of faithful souls! and guide 

Of all that travel to the sky; 
Come and with us, ev'n us, abide, 

Who would on thee alone rely. 

Strangers and pilgrims here below. 
This earth we know is not our place; 

We hast'n thro* this vale of woe, 
In glory to behold thy face. . 

G 
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WeVe no abiding city here, 

But seek a city out of sight; 
Thither our steady course we steer, 

Aspiring to the plains of light. 

Patient th* appointed race to run, 
This weary world we cast behind ; 

From strength to strength we travel on. 
The new Jerusalem to find. 

Thro* Thee, who all our sins hast borne. 
Freely and graciously forgiv'n ; 

With songs to Zion we return, 
Contending for our native heav'n. 

« 

HYMN XXXI. L. M. 

jf\ WAKE my soul, awake my eyes. 
Awake my drowsy faculties: 
Awake and see the new-born light. 
Spring from the darksome womb of night. 

Look up and see the unweary'd sun, 
Already has his race begun ; 
The pretty lark is mounted high. 
And sings his matins in the sky. 

Arise my soul, and thou my voice. 
In songs of praise early rejoice ; 
O ! great Creator, heav'niy king. 
Thy praises let me ever sing. 
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Thy pow'r has made, thy goodness kept 
This senseless body when I slept ; 
Yet one night more hast thou kept me 
From all the powers of darkness free. 

O ! keep my soul from sin secure^ 
My life unblamable and pure, 
That when the last of days shall come, 
I cheerfully may meet my doom. 

HYMN XXXII. C, M. 

SING to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 
His new discovered grace demands, 
A new and nobler song. 

Say to the nations, Jesus reigns, 

God*s own almighty son ; 
His pow'r the sinking world sustains. 

And grace surrounds his throne. 

Behold he comes, he comes to bless. 

The nations as their God ; 
To shew the world his righteousness. 

And send his truth abroad. 
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But when his voice shall raise the dead> 
And bid the world draw near. 

How will the guilty nations dread, 
To see their judge appear. 
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COME sound his praise ainx)ad, 
And hymns of glory gifig ; 
Jehovah is the sovereign Lord, 
The universal King. 

He formed the deeps unknown ; 

He gave the seas their bounds; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own^ 

And ail tl:^ solid ground. 

Come worship at his throne; 

Comei bow before the Lord ; 
We are hte^orks and not our own, 

He totm*d us by his word. 

To-day attend his voice, 

Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come like the people of his choioe, 

A^id own your gracious God. 

HYMN XXXIV. C. M. 

/ ' ■ 

/f^ RE AT God I own thy sentence just^ 
\jr, Aiod nature must decay ; 
I yield my body to the dust. 
To dwell with fellow clay. 

Yet faith may .triumph oV the grave. 

And trample on the tombs ; 
My Jesus, my Redeemer lives. 

My God my Saviour comes. 
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The mighty conqu'rar shall appear, 

High on a royal seat ; 
And death the last of all his foes^ 

Lie vanquished at his feet. 

Then shall I see thy lovely face. 

With strong immortal eyes ; 
And feast upon thine unknown grace, 

With pleasure and surprize. 

^ -HYMN XXXV. C. M. 

-7 ■ 

JOY to the world, the Lord is con(]ie» 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him roam. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns. 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 

Repeat the sounding joy. (plains^ 

No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow. 

Far as the curse is found. 

He rules the world with truth and gfac^ 

He makes the nations prove. 
The glories of his righteousness, 

Aud wonders of his love* 
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f ^/hymn xxxvl p. m. 

Jr\ GAIN the day returns of holy rest. 
Which, when he made the world, Jehovah blest; 
When, like his own, be bade our labour cetse^ 
And all be piety^ and all be peace. 

ile impious m en despise the sage decree^ 
'roiii vaift (JHi!«itj-->rrrA->c>aa^yii;iogQlp^hy • 

Let us its wisdom own, its blessings feel, 
Receive with gratitude, perform with zeaU 

Let us devote this consecrated day, 
To learn his will, and all we learn obey; 
In pure religion's hallow^ duties share. 
And join in penitence, and join in prayer. 

So shall the God <:rf Mercy pleasM receive^ 
That only tribute, man has pow*r to give ; 
So shall he hear, while fervently we raise. 
Our choral harmony in hymns of praise^ 

CHORUS. 

Father of heav'^n, in whom our hopes confide. 
Whose pow*r defends us, and whose precepts 

guide : 
In life our guardian, and in death our friend, 
Glory supreme be thine till time shall ead.. 
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■f -/ HYMN XXXVII. P, M. 

SOON will the evening star with silver ri% 
Shed its mild lustre on this sacred day; 
Resume we then, 'ere sleep and silence reigo. 
The rites that holiness and heaven ordain* 

Still let each awful trutli our iUv^u^Uis engagf<ev 
That shines reveaPd on inspirations page; 
Nor these blest hours In vain amusements waste. 
Which all, who lavish, shall lament at last. 

Here humbly let us hope our maker's smile. 
Will crown with meet success our weekly toil ; 
And here, on each returning sabbath join 
In pray'r, in penitence, aad praise divine. 

CHORLTS. 

Father of heaven, in whom o«r hopes confide. 
Whose pow'r defends us, and whose preti^ptfr 

guide r 
In life our guardian, and in death our friend^ 
Glory supren^e b^ thine till time shall end^ •> 
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Judgment Hymn. 

• ■ I 

HYMN XXXVII L P. M. 

B ^ O! he comes with clouds descending. 

Once for favour'd sinners slain ; 
Thousand, thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumphs of his train. 

Hallelujah! 
''^"■■*' '^ iniuLLlli.LJj.U"'^ train. 

Every eye shall then behold him, 

Rob*d in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 

Pierc'^d and naii*d him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing shall the true Messiah see» 

Every island, sea, and mountain. 
Heaven and earth shall flee away; 

All who hate him most confounded. 
Hear the trump proclaim the day. 

Come to judgment, come away. 

Now redemption, long expected. 

See in solemn pomp appear; 
All his saints by men rejected. 

Now shaH meet him in the air. 
Hallelujah ! see the day of God appear. 

HYMN XXXIX. P. M. 

^T^ RE AT God ! what do I see and hear, 
%J[ The end of things created ; 
The judge of mankind does appear 
On clouds of glory seated» 
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The trumpet sounds! the graves restore 
The dead, which they contained before: 
Prepare my soul to meet him ! 



HYMN XL. P. M. 
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VITAL spark of heav*nly flame! 
Quit, oh quit this mortal frame : 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
Oh the iiaiQ, the blks. of flying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife^ 
And let me languish into life. 

Hark! they whisper: angels say, 
Sister spirit, come away, ' 

What is this absorbs me quite ? 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight: 

Drowns my spirits, draws my hjreath ! 

Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

The world reqedes; it disappears ! \' J 
Heaven opens on my eyes! my ears ' .7 

With soiHids seraphic ?ing^ . , -, , 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount! I fly! 
O grave! wbei*e is'thy victory? ■ ';.■'' 

O death 1 wbet^ is thy sting ? v ^ 
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SALVATION, O the joyful- soa rid! ■ 
What pleasure td our ears ! 
A sovereign balm to ev*ry wound, 
A cordial to our fears* 
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Charus. Glory, honour, praise, and pow*r. 
Be unto the Lamb for ever! 
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer, 
Hallelujah ! Praise ye th&Lord ! 

Buried in sorfbw and in sin, 
At I)eath*s dark door we lay; 
But we arise, by Grace divine, 
Tb see a heav*nly day. 

Chorus. — Glory, honour,. &e. 

Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around; 
While all the armies of the sky, 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

Chorus. — Gfory, honour, &c. 

HYMN XLII. C. M. 

NOR eye has seen, nor ear has beard. 
Nor sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For those, that love his Son. 

But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a Heaven to come ; 
The beams of Mercy in his word 
Allure aod guide lus honie.. 

Pure are the Joys above the sky. 
And all the region peace; 
No heart unclean, no evil eye. 
Can see or taste the bliss. 
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Those holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, sin, and shame; 
None shall obtain adniittance there» 
But foUVers of the Lamb. 

HYMN XLIII. L. M. 

GO, worship at Immanuel's feet, 
See, in His face what wonders meet! 
Earth is too narrow, to express 
His worth, his glory, or his grace* 

The whole creation can afford 
But jsome faint shadows of my Lord ; 
Nature, to make his beauties known. 
Must mingle colours not her own. 

Is he compared to wine or bread? 
O Lord, our souls would thus be fed; 
That Flesh, that dying Blood of thine 
Is Bread of Life, is heav*nly Wine. 

He is our Rock: how firm he proves! 
The rock of Ages never moves ; 
Yet the sweet streams, that from hiiri flo.w, 
Attend us all the desert through. 

He is our Sun: his beams are Grace, 
His course is Joy and Righteousness ; 
Nations rejoice, when he appears 
To chase their clouds, and dry their tears. 
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O may we climb those higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never rise; 
There he displays his pow'rs abroad, 
And shines, and reigns th' Incarnate God. 

• • • • ' 

Not earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars. 
Nor heav'n his full resemblance bears; 
His beauties we can never trace. 
Till we behold him face to face. 

HYMN XLIV. C. M. 

MY God the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights. 
The glory of my brightest days^ 
And.oomfort of my nights. 

In darkest shades, if thou appear, 

My dawning is begun : 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star, 

And thou my rising sun. 

The opening heav'ns around me shine^ 

With beams of sacred bliss; 
When Jesus shews me He is mine, 

And whispers, I am His. 

My soul would leave this heavy clay, 

At that transporting word ; 
Run up, with joy, the shining way. 

To meet her gracious Lord. 

Fearless of hell and ghastly death, ; ; ; 

Fd break through ev'ry foe ; ;:.;Vl 

The wings of Love and arms of EaitH,; . ,/i' 

Should bear me conq'ror through. 
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WHEN w€j eari read our titlf: clelij(\" 
To mansions in the ski^/ 1 ** V 
We bid farewdl to ev'fjr fear, ^ 'J- *^^ 

,Af»d dry our weeping ?yes. . , ^,^.^ ,.. 

Let carei Uke a wild deluge coine^ * • i^\ 
And storms of sorrow fall; /I ii^i^ 

May. wielbfttsafelj'. reach our homdiy v?:ii;i^ 
Our God, our Heaven, our All. 

There shaH w6 bath^ our Weary S6uls, 
In seas of heav'nly rest ; , . 
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And dot a tirave of trouble teli; ' -'^ XJ^jT 
Across our peaceflirbfeast. ' ' ^^v,^ 



Marning Ifymns. 






UYUJH *Xhy. UH,\A ftnT 

WAK]E.my SouU and with tbec^MR» 
Thy rfaily stag^ of duty rup ; . . L;iA 
Shake off diill sloth, and early rise^ 
To pay thy mornings sacrifVce..;; . , .'. ..:(* 

Glory to thee, whb safe has k^tj ' * . 
And hast rdfresh'd me while T srcjt:;:; ^ - 
Grant, Lord, when I from death imH wake^ 
I may of endless life, partake. , ^ . 

Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; ) [ 
Scatter my sins^ as morning dew ; ' A 
Guard my 6rst springs of thought and t^ilU 
And with Thyself my spirit filh 

H 
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Direct, controul, suggest this thiy> 
All I design^ or do, or say ; . / ^ 

Tliiat all mj powVs^ with all tlieir mighfei 
la thy sole glory may unite, 

Praise God frbm wlioin all blessings flow, 
Hio^ mil creatures here below ; 
Him above, ye heav'nly host ; 

Praise f allier, Soo, and Holy GbasC^ 

HYMN XLVI. S. U. 

WELCOME sweet day ^f rest. 
That ;Saw the Lord arise J ^ 
Welcome to tliis reviving breast. 
And these fcjjoicing eyes ! 



% 



The King hknself comes near. 
And feasts his saints to day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And sing, and prais^i -and pray« 

One day amidst the ^ace, ' 

Where Christ, my God, hatk baeo^ 
5 urpasses far a thojiisaQd days, 
. ;0f pFeasurabte suu 

My willing soul would stay, 

In such a frame as this; 
And sit add sing herself tiway, 
'. To everlasting Miss. 
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Svenifig Hymnh. 

HYMN XLVII. L. M. Z\u:X 

GLORY to Tbce, my God, this nigfet^ 
For all.the bjessJn^s of the iight^i y 
Keep me^O keep me^ Kingpf KiDg9t; : 

Unfder t^iy own Almighty ivings^ . y^ 

, . ... I 

Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, '' ^ 
Jbe ill tjoilLt I this ijay have done ; • : IT 
That wkh» tbQ world, myaelf, and Thee; 
I, ere I sleep, at peacemay be» ... i-.^iL 

Teach me to live, that I may dread/ 
The grav^ As liltleUft my bed;;: . i ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may^ 
With Joy behold the J^dgmeMklM^' /HT 

O may my soul on thee repose f : : i^'^A 
And with sweet sleep my eyelids dose'il' 
Sl^ep, that may me more active make,, :.., 
To serve my God, when I awakd. ' |: 

Praise God, from whom all blessings tiow^ 
Praise Him, all creatures here beloW; ' 
Praise HimaJbxxve,. ye Iveav'jily host;. j 
Ptaise Father, Son, and Holy Gbnit* 



XLTHI. L. M. - 

THUS far the Lord, has led me on, . . 
Thus far his powV prolongs our di^i^ 
And ev'ry ev ning shall make known, 
Somt fresh miemorial of hii graci^ *. ' 



m HYMNS, 

Much of my time has run to waste. 

And I perhaps am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past ; 
,;. He gives me strength for dayt; to. coste. 

I lay toy body down to sleep, ' ^ "" 
Pe^ce is the pillow of my head J ' i 

While well-appointed Angels kee^V ' 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

Thus when the night of dealth shall come^ 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground^ 

And wait thy voice to rouse my toinb, ' ^ 
With sweet Salvation in the sound* 

HYMN XLIX. C. M. 



\ ■«- 
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T^RBAS^ Sav^reigQiy. let rn»y ev.^ning soogi 



Like holy incense rise ; 

Assist the 6ff'rings of m^ tbogiiey' 
Ta^^reach ithe lofty ^kies.-^''/-: 



'1 * ? 



Thr6* atrihe ^angers^^p^^ 

Thy hiahd was still* inygiiard; 
^W^^isitijf^i tq: drive my wafita'iayri^^^ 
Thy. JM[ercy stood prepar'd^ . i" - 

Perpeitiiaifcressings from* above, •'. *' 

Emibmpisi me around i * 
But Oh I how fevv iretAiroB of love,^^ 

Hath my Redeemer found. 

* t ' " . > ' '• ^ I ' 4 * 

y^hf^^ l^^y^l done for Him, that ^ied, r 
* To fjave my wretched spul? . 
How ar^..^^ foHies multiplied, .., 
Fast as my minutes roll ! 



ij 
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Lord, with tW* guilty heart of roitte^ 

To thy blest Cross I flee; 
And to thy Grace my soul resign^ 

To be renewed t^ ^hee.. 

Sprinkrd afresh with pard'omg bloody , 

I lay me down (o rest; 
^is- that shall make my peace with G^d^ 

Aud. that shall calm my breast.. ? 

HYMK L. P.M. 

THOU^ who ant entbron'd* above. 
Thou by whom we live and meveu 
O how sweet with joyful tongue, 
To resound' thy praise m song^ • 

• 

*Tis the dav of sacred rest*. 
May^ devotion fill our breast T 
May we dwelf withfn* thy 'house^ 






\i 






Hear thy word; and pay our tows ? 

Notes to Heav*n*s high mansion raise ;: 
Fill His courts with sounding praise;;; 
Let repeated hymns- proclahn, ' . ,' ' ^ * 

Great Jefiovah^ awful namef '^ '^^^ 

' ^YM^ hi. V: m! ■ ^^ ■'^^^''- 

;^ORD; dismiss us. with thy bTessmiH^^ 

Fill our hearts with joy aiid peace i ' 

Let UB eachv thy lavepossessingv - '' ^''^^^/^ 

Triumph, in- redeeming gcace« t/:(iT 

O refresh us^ • -' -^^ 

Trai^ling tbco' this wildememtf^ ' / -* I 
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Thanks we give, and adoration, ' * - ' J»; i 
For the Gospel's joyful sound; 

May the fruits of thy Salvation, / 
In our hearts and lives abound. . 

T 'May thy presepce, 
With us evermore be found. 

So,^:vrbeh'ere the signal's giv'n. 

Us from, earth to call away, 
Borne on angels wings, to heav^a. 

Glad the summons to obey. 
May we ever. 

Reign with Christ in endless day« 

HYMN UL Li M- . m >i 

WHEN I survey the wondVpus cross^- 
On whicli the Prince of Glory died»' 
My richest gain I ^unt but loss. 
And pour contempt on all nay prid^« 

See ! from his hes^d^. his bands, Jiis feiet^ v 
Sorrow and Love £iow mingled down! > 
Did e'er such Love and Sorrow meet? 
Or Thorns compose sfo bright a .Crown > 

Forbid it, Lord, thai I should boast. 
Save in the Cross of Christ my God ; ^; 
AU^.tlie vain things that charm ma mMt» k 
I sMnfice them for thy Blood. ; . , ^- 

Were the whole realm of Nature mine^ I 
That were an offering far too. small ; • 
Love so amazing, so divine,- ^ ' 
Demands my Sottlv my Life, my A\L '- 
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For the If em Year. 
HYMN Lin. C. M. 

^/ ^ ND notrmy soul, another year. 

Of thy short life is past ; 
I cannot long' continue here. 

And this may be my last. 

Much of my dubious life is gone, :: 

Nor will return again ; 
And ^wift myptssing moments rati; 

The few that yet remain. - / 

Awake my soul i with utmost care^ 

Thy true cotiditioh leiarn ; 
What are thy hopes, liQw sure, how f^ir» i 

And what thy great concerp ? 

Now a new sceAe of time begins. 

Set out afresh for Heaven ; . 
Seek pardon for thy former sins,. 

In Christ so freely giv^n. 

Devoutly yield thyself ]to.Go4 ' i 

And on his Grace depend ; 
With zeal pursoe the heavily road, '' '^^ 

Nor doubt a happy end. ' 

H^rvesi Hymn. . . i 
HYMN Liy. P. M. 

FlAISE to God, immortal praise, ' 
For the Love that crowns out days^i 
Bounteous Source of fev'ry joy, . 
Let thy praise our tongues empJoy% 
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For the biessitigs orthe FieM; 
For the stores the Gftrdens yields 
For the joy which Harvests bring,. 
Grateful praises now. we singA. 

Flocks that whltien all the pfain i 
YeUow sheaves of ripened grain; 
Clouds that drop refreshing dews ; 
Suns that temp' rate wamatbdifiiise^ 



All thal{ Spring, witbhomiteouskaiidt 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 
All that lib'ral Autum pours. 
From her rich, o'erflowing stores; 

Th^e to Thee, out God, we owe% 
Source from whence all blessings ifow T 
And for these our seuls shall saise, 
GratefjLil vows and sol^nn praise^ 

For the AiUwm, 
HYM>N LV. P. M. 

SEE die leaves around us falling. 
Dry and withered to the ground ;i 
J'hus to thoughtless mortals calling. 

In a sad and soil^mii sdutidr: 

' ' ' . 'J 

Sons of Ad^m, (once lYi Edtn, 

''Whence like us he blighted fell,y ^ 

^'Hear this lecture wc are reading—?* 

'Tuh alas! the ttuih^e teU.. . 



■« ♦ ■ I « . • • ♦ 
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Youthfs,- the* yet no losses grlcVeyotf, 
''Gay in health, and many a grace, 

*'Let not cloudless skies deceive you j 
''Sumnier gives to Autiim place. 
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"Yeariy iii our course fetuniing:^ 
''Messengers of shortest stay, 

*'ThuS we preach this truth concernjngi ^ 
"Heaven and Earth shalf pass away ! 



"^-V 






"On the Tree of tife eteraal, : 
"Man, let ail thy hopes be staid .; . 

'* Which alone, for ever vernal, 
"Bears a leaf that shall not &de. 

"Thus, tho' wint'ry death appals thee, 
"Joyful thou from earth shalt rise : 

"Tis a heav'nly voice recalls thee, 
"To thy long-lost Paradise/' 

;;.'■■. * ' • 

■ J 

HYMN LVI. C. M. 

■ 

OFOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praise. 
The glories of my God' and King, 
The triumphs of his grace. 

My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim, 
To spread through all the earth abroad. 

The hoaours of thy Name« 



: I 
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Jesus, the name that charms out fearsi 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

Tis music in the sinner's ear, 
^Ti^ life^ and health, and peace^ 

He breaks the power of canceU'd. 8in». 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foufesf clean ; 

His blood availed for me«. 

He speaks ; and listening to \m voice, 

New life the dead' receive; 
The moumfiil, broken hearts rejoice, 

The humble pbOr believe. 

Hear him ye deaf; his praise ye dumb^ 
Your locsen'd tongues employ ;. 

Ye bl^nd, beboldi your Saviour come, ' 
And leap, ye lame for joy ! 

Look unto him, ye nations : owii 

Your God, ye fallen race ; 
Look, and be sav'd through faith alotie. 

Be justify'd by grace. 

See all your sins on Jesus laid : 
The Lamb of God was slain. 

His soul was once an offering made 
For every soul of man. 

Awake from guiky nature's sleep. 
And Christ shall giv^e you light, 

CastaH your sins into the deep, 
Aad wash the^Ethiop whitev* 



■ ■■.«. * « 



With iD^ your chief, ye then shall know. 

Shall feel your sins foi^iven ; 
Anticipate your heaven below. 

And omm that loire is heaven. 

HYMN LVII. R M. 

JESU, lover of iny soyJ, 
Let me to thy ^som fly, 
While the nearer waters roil, 

While the tempest Btill .ijSi liigh : 
Hide me, O my Saviour hide, 

'I!rll the storm, of lif<d be pa^t ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my souT at la^. \\ -^ 

Other refuge have I none, ... 

Hangs my iielpiess soul on thee, : ' 
Leave, ah ! leave ine not alone, 

Still support andxonifoft me r 
All my trust on. thee is stayed, • ' * 

All my help from thee I. brings 
Covet Thy defenceless head 

With the ishadow of thy wlo^:. 

Thou O Christ, art all I want, ^ ^ 

More than all in thee I find; . 

Raise the falUh, eKeier the'fafnt; 

Heal the sick and lead tl}^ jbliji^: . .,.^., 

Just and holy is thy^Nattie,* ' . / \y 
I am all unrighteotYstiess, ", ^^^' 

False arid full of sin I art/ - •• -: ^ : j 

Thou ar4?.ftt»of trUt4iWfd'graCr/-^^^ ^^- 
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Piienteoufi grace: with thde is found, / : . 

Grace toxover all my ain: . jj* 

Let the healiiig atr^ama abouad^ /. 

Make and Jk?€ip me piure/withiii. : : 

Thou of life the fountaifi art, . 

Freely tet me take of thee^ 
Spring thou up within my heart, !• 

Rise to all eternity. - k.V 

HYMN LVIII. CM. 

*V]TIIRM as the earth thy gospel stands, 
JT^ My Lord, my hope, my trust ; 
If I am found in Jesus hands 
My soul can ne'^ be lost. 

His honour is engag'd to save 
The meanest of his sheep; 
All that his heavenly Father gave 
is hands securely keep. 



Nor death nor hell, shall e're remove . 

His favourites.from his breast; 
In the dear bosom of his love 

They must for ever rest. 

HYMN Liy. L. M. 

• 

JEHOVAH reigns, his throne is high. 
His robes are light and majesty ; ' 
His glory shines with beams so bright, . 
No mortoi pan stust^n- the sight» . ■. 



HYMNS. 89 

His lerpore keep the world in awe, 
His justice guards his holy law, 
His love reveals a smiling face. 
His ttuth and promise seals the grace* 

Through all hiis works his wisdom shines. 
And baffles Satan's deep desings; 
His power is sovereign to fulfil 
The noblest counsels of his will. 

And will this glorious Lord descend 
To be my father and my friend > 
Then let my songs with angels join : 
Heaven is secure if God be mine. 

HYMN LX. L. M. 

THE spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled Heavens, a shining n^ame. 
Their Great Original proclaim. 

Th' unwearied Sun^ from day to day, . 
Does his Creator's power display, ' 

And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 

Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The Moon takes up the wond'rous tale; 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birih. 



4(9 H¥I4N^. 

Whilst all the stars tfaa^ round ber ^n^a. 
And all tbe planets in their turn^. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, , 
And spread the T^'uth 4rQm p^oie^tQ pple, 

What t the' ill sdlemti silence ^1 
Move round this dark terrestrial ^\l ; 
What ! tho* no real voice or sound 
Amidst their radis^nt ori>s. be. lo^nd^ 

In retETon's ear ttey all rejoice. 
And utter forth a gk>ri<>us voices 
For ever singifig as tbey shiiae;, 
^The Hsiod that made. 4is is divine,'' 

HYMN LXL CM. 

^TSTTHILE all thy glories, O my Qpd! 
^^ Thro' the creation shine;' 
While rocks, and hills, and. (ertile vallej^ 
Proclaini tlie hand divine. 

Oh! mayl view, with humble heart. 

The wonders of thy power, 
Display'd alike in wilder sceq^, . . r 

As in each blade and flowen 

But wbHe 1 taste thy blessings, Lpi^? . 

And sip the streams below ; 
O may my soul be led to ,thee, 

From whom all blessings flow* 



« 

And if such footsteps of tfay love. 
Thro' this lost world we trace, 

How fer transcendent are thy wofk^,. 
Throughout the world of grace !' 

Ju^t a» before yon noon-tide sun 

The brightest stars are small, 
So earthly comforts are but snares^. 

Till grace has crown'd them ail. 

HYMN LXII^ L. M. 

^/^ REATEST of Beings ! Source of Life, t 
^Jf" Sovereign of air, and earth, and sea;! 
All natute feels thy power, and all 

A silent homage pay to thee. 

t 

WakM ai thy call, the morning tun 
Pours forth to thee its earliest rays ; 

And spreads thy glories as it climbs, 
WbileTaptur'd worlds look up andpraiee^ 

The moon, to the deep shades of night, ' 
Speaks the mild lustre of thy Name ; 

While ail the stars, that cheer the sOene, T 
Thee, the great Lwd of light prodaim. 

And groves and vales, and rocks and hills^ 
And every flower, and every tree ; 

Ten thousand trcatures, warm with llfe> 
Have each a grateful song for thee. 
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But man was formM to rise to heaven ; 

And, blest with reason's clearer lights 
Should view his Maker thro' his works, 

And glow with rapture at the sight: 

Subject to wants, to thee should look. 
And from thy goodness seek supplies : 

And when oppressed with guilt should 

mourn. 
That grace may lift him to the skies. 

HYMN LXIIL L. M. 

HOW cheerful along the gay mead, , 
The daisy and cowslip appear ! 
The flocks, as they carelessly feed, 
Rejoice in the spring of the year. 

The myrtles that shade the gay bowers. 

The herbage that springs from the sod^ 
Trees, plants, cooling fruits, and twee^ 

flowers, 
*■' All rise to the praise of my God. 

Shall Man, the great master of all. 

The only insensible prove ? 
Forbid it, fair Gratitude's call ! 

Forbid it, Devotion and Love ! 

The Lord, who such wonders <;ould raise^ 
And still can destroy with a nod, 

Mv lips shall incessantly praise, ^ 

My heart shall rejoice in my God. 
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HYMN LXIV. L. M. 

WHILE Nature's voice is lifted high 
To praise the Maker of the sky ; 
And creatures all unite to sing 
The glories of their sovereign King* 

Our grateful hearts, OLord, would raise 
A feeble tribute to thy praise; 
And with our thankful tongues decliare. 
How large, how kind thy bounties are ! 

On Thee our lives and souls depend. 
Our heavenly Father, Guide, and Fneild, 
And we are happy, if we share 
Thy siniles, thy counsels, and thy care* 

may we now be taught thy grace, /. 
And Ipv^ to seek our Father's face; .'-.?, 
Now, Lord, instruct us in the roadi 
That leads to virtue and to God. 

Thus shall some happy fruits appear^ . 
To' bless our friends and parents' eare : : 
And not a child be heard complain. 
That he has sought thy face in vaii>«: 

And thus, O Lord, our hearts will raise^ 
A better tribute to thy praise. 
When praise shall all our power; fsmplpy 
In an eternal world of joy. 
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HYMN LXV. L. M. 

tHaT ERNAL God ! Almighty Cause, 
Of earth, and seas, and worlds unknowQ ! 
All things are subject to thy laws; 
All things depend on thee alone. 

Thy glorious Being singly stands. 

Of alt within itself possess'd ; 
Controlled by none are thy commands. 

Thou from thyself alone art blest. 

To Thee, the One Supreme, we bow ; 

Let heaven and earth due homage pay ; 
All other gods we disavow. 

Reject their claims, renounce theitsway. 

Spread thy great Name thro* every land j 

All idol deities dethrone; 
Subdue the world to thy command. 

And reign unrivall'd God alone. 

HYMN LXVI. C. M. 

HAIL, Father, whose creating call, 
UnnumberM worlds attend, 
Jehovah, comprehending all 
Whom none can comprehend. 

Present alike in ev^ry place, 

Thy Godhead we adore. 
Beyond the bounds of time and space, 

Thou dweirst for evermore. 
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Not quite displayed to worlds above^ 

Nor quite on earth eonceal'd, 
By wond'rous, unexhausted love. 

To mortal man reveaPd. 

Supreme and self-sufficient God» 

When nature shall expire. 
And worlds created by thy nod. 

Shall perish by thy fire. 

Thy name, Jehovah,^ be adored 

By creatures without end ; 
Whom none but thy essential Word, 

And Spirit comprehend. 

HYMN LXVIL P. M. 

THE Lord Jehovah reigns^ 
His Throne is built on high ;: 
The garments he assumes^ 
Are light and majesty r 
His glories shine with beams so bright^ 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 

The Thunders of his. hand> 
Keep the wide world in awe; 

His wrath and justice stand, 
To guard hi« holy Law ; 

And where his love resolves to bless^ 

His truth confirms and seals the grace. 
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ThroVall his mighty works 

Amazing wisdom shines. 
Confounds the powers of hell, 

And breaks their dark designs, 
Strong is his arm and shall fulfil 
His great decree and .^ov^reiga will* 

And can this sovereign King 

Of glory condescend. 
And will he write his Name^ 

My Father and my Friend ? 
I love his Name, I lore his Word, • < 
Join all a>y powers to praise the Lord ? 



HYMN LXVHI. P. M. 
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jORD, should rising whirlwinds tpar 
From its stem the ripening ear.; 
Should the fig-tr^es blasted shoot. 
Drop her green, untiaiely fruit ;. . 

Should the vine put forth no mpre^ 
Nor the olive yield her store ; 
Tho* the sickening flock should fall^ 
And the herds desert the stall ; 

: ^r- . ., • . ' ,/: 

L 

m 

Should thine alterM hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blaste^tchop^ning bud ofjoy, .^ 

And the rising year destroy ; 
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Yet to Theie nry soul should raise, 
Grateful vows and solemn praise^ 
A ad when every blessing*i9 flown. 
Love Thee fbr thyself atone. 

HYMN LXIX. L. M. 

BEHOLD a atranger at the door^ 
He gently knocks, has knockM before. 
Has waited long, is waiting still ; 
You use np. other friend so ilK 

But will he prove a friend Indeed ? 
He will ; the very friend you need ; 
The Man oiF Nazareth, ^is He 
With garmeots dy'd from Calvary. 

O lovely attitude t he stands 
With melting heart and open hands! 
O matchless kindness ! and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 

Rise, touch'd with gratitude divine. 
Turn out his enemy and thine ; 
Tiirn out that hateful monster Sin, 
And let the heav'n4y stranger in. 

Yet know,, .nor of the terms complain. 
Where Jesus, comes, he comes to reign ; 
To reign, and with do partial sway ; 
Ev'n thoughts must die thatdisobey. 
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Sovereign of Souls I thou prince of peace t 

may thy g^atle reign increase ; 
Throw wide the door, each willing iniad^ 
And be his empire-^ali mankind, 

HYMN LXX. L. M. 

THE one tiling needful, tnat good part. 
Which Mary chose with all her he^t^ 

1 would, pursue tvith heart 4nd ttiihd, ^^ - 
And seek unwearied till I find. 

But O ! Fm blind and igrtOfant ; 
The Spirit of the Lord! want, 
To guide nve iri the narrow road. 
That leads to happlhei^ atid God. 

, ■ '■ ' • ■ • / 

O God nftost High; to th^e I pray. 

Teach me to know and find the way. 

To get J on earth triy sins forgiven. 

And safest last arrive id heaven. 
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My mind etilighten With thy'Iight, * ' * 

That I may understand aright,. 

The glbrious gospel mystery, 

Which shews the path to heav'a and tbee« 

HYMN LXXI. C. M. 

LET evVy mortal ear attend. 
And ev*ry heart rejoice, 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 
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That feed upoi^ thie wiod); : 
And vainjy ^'p^niik ^a?tWy toygj 
To fill an empty ^k}n4ii^ . 

Stm'nal Wisdom has prepared 
A souV-rcvivii^ f$ast; '- '^ 

And bids yojir lotigiiiff appetites 
The rich provlsipri teste, 

Ho1 ye that pant for living streams, 

And i>«ie wray aqd^^a,; 
Here you tnji^y quench ypui; rag<9i«g tifirst, 

Wi^.6|iri!iig9 ^ha^ niBV/€jq dfy>; ; ' 

RiTers of love and mercy here. 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 

Like floods «f milk and wihei' 

• • • ■ # • 

Dear Lord 1 ^fi im0^fa% 9l^:K}iy Iqyse ; 

Ate everiasting mines ; 
Deep as out he)jpj:esB fi^jsei^^S ^^ 

And boundless as our sins. 

Staiids opgn" liight and day ^ *^ 

Lordj.si^e liow conje to seek isuppRi^S' 
And chai^ our vi^apjts away.* . 

HYMN'LX«II;- e/Mi.-. . K 

FLUNG'Df ifta giilpHofiiJ^eJp.d&paiii 
Wfe wjcteb^d/fiicc^fjaiay^v' ; , r, 

Witfcottt«fce)cbfif ring; b^mk ofl hop^i / v ! < 
Or spark of glimmering day. 



100 HYMNS. 



With pitying eyes, the Prince of Grace, 

Beheld our helpless grief: 
He saw, and (O amazing love !) 

He came to our relief. 

Down from the shining seats above^ 

With joyful haste he fled ; 
EnterM the grave in mortal flesh. 

And dwelt among the dead. 

1 for this love let rocks and hills 

Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues, 

The Saviour's praises speak I 

Angels, assist our mighty joys. 

Strike all your harps of gold. 
But when you raise your highest notes', 

His love can ne'er be told. 

HYMN LXXUL P. M. 

HARK ! the voice of love and mercy. 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
See it rends the rocks asunder, 

Shakes the earth and veils the sky ! 
" It is finished V' 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

It is finishM ! O what pleasure 

Do these cheering words afford I • 
Heavenly blessings, without measure^ . 
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Flow to us from Christ the Lord ! 

" It is finishM !'* 
Saints the dying words record. 

Finish'd all the types and shadows , 

Of the ceremonial Law ; 
Finish'd all that w^ predicted : 
Deatl^ 4nd hell no more shall awe, 
*^It is finish^ !" 

Saints, from hence youc comforts draw; * 

• '' * , . • • 

Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs. 

Join to sing the pleasing theme; 

All on earth, and all in heaven, 

Join to praise Immanuel's name. 

Hallelujah ! 

Endless glory ' to the Lamb ! 

HYMN LXXIV. L. M. 

FATHER, adorM in worlds above! 
Thy. glorious name be hallow'd still ; 
Thy kingdom come with pow*r and love ; 
And earth, like heav'n, obey thy will. 

» 

Lord make our daily wants thy care ; 
Forgive the sins which we forsake : 
'O ! let lis in thy kindniess share, 
As fellow-men of ours partake. 

Evils beset us ev'ry hour; 

Thy kind protection we implore: 
Thine the kingdom, thine the pow'r ; 

Be thine thie glory evermore I 

K 
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: UYim LXXV, P. M. 

FATHER «f idl, who reign'st «bove» 
EnthronM. in majesty aud Ipvp^ . . 
Thou hear*st thy needy creatures cry. 
And mercy meefs the lifted eye!" 
Thy kind compassions inride ^tepdV . 
UnmeasurM k^igths'tlvat know ,no Wd* 

Iq^aU imy pilgcbnage below. 
Thy mercy to thy servant shew ; 
While in this^eaty desart.Iand, * 

Defend an4 guide me by thy hand'; 
If nature froin thy paths would stray. 
Restrain me from ihe crooked wjBy^ 

When snares be&dt me ^ 'arouncly 
And dangers spreM the faitbless ^und. 
Then nmnifest a facer's care. 
And .save me fron^ the i^tal .snare : 
Unshaken m^y I ^y^ standi ; r 

UpheW by thine Almighty hWfl* ; j . ^ 

HYMN LXXVL CM. 

THERE Ss a land of piire delight» 
Where saints i.a^niprtal re^n ; 
Eternal day excludes the nighty 
And pleas4ires banish pain. 

There everlasting spring abides, 

And never fading flowers : i ^ 

Death, like a narrow sea, divideis. 
k TAJs heavenly land from ours. 
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Sweet fiekfd beyond' the swellrng floods 
Stand dressed in living green : 

So to the Jew? old Canaan stood,.; 
While Jordan rolled between. 

But trtn'rous mortals start and sUfhiIi:^: 

To pross thi& narrow sea: 
And linger^ shivering on the brinks . 

And fear to launch away. 

O could we maVe our doubts renrare'e. 
Those ^oorny doubtlr that rise,. 

And see the Canaan which we love^ 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 

Could we asdeiid where Mos'eS ^Cti^dy 
And vii^w^the iM^dape o'er, ' ^/ ' 

Not JordMi's stri^aiilfi, tior deatft^s^offd flood 
Should fright us from the shore. 

HYMN LXXVII. C. M. 

FATHER of all! in ev'ry age, 
In ev'ry clime ador*d ; 
By saint, by savage, and by siage, t 

Jehovsih, Joi^e, of Lord. 

Thou great fli^t-cMbe^ least understood, > 

Who all my sense confined; 
To know but this^ that thou art good. 

And that mydelf am blifid* 
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Yet gave me, in this dark estate. 
To see the good from ill ; ^^:. 

And binding natu)*^ fast in fate,: V .• 

Left free the human will. ? : 

What conscience dictates to be done, . ;, 
Or warns me not to do ; ,. " 

This bids me more thati hell to Shilri, * , 
That more than Heaven pursue. ' * ' * 
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What blessings thy free bounty gives 
Let me not cast away : ■ - ^^^ 

For God is paid when man receives, ' • 
T' enjoy is to obey. 
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Yet not to earth's contracted span 

Thy goodness let me:bojjod; i 's<; ) 

Or think thee, Lord alone of man, : > ' 
When thousand worlds are round, i T 

) . ' '. 

Let not this weak unknowing hand, ' 

Presume thy bolts to throw ; 

And deal damnation round th&iand' 

On each I judge thy foe. 

If I am right, thy gracie impart V ; [ j? 

Still in the right to stay ; £ 

If I am wrong, O teagh my heart / , \'/ 

To find that better way. 

Save me alike from foolish pride, ■ « 

Or impious discontent; ' 

At aught thy wisdom has denierf, ' 
Or aught thy goodness: lefii. : 
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Teach* tS^ «6 96^ vh6l^Q^i ^mjliy 

To hide l!lte fki^l se^e ; 
That mercy f «6 <M^t9 sltovir, 

That meiNFy' s1ll6# to «ie. 

Meanthd' I- MV, tMt #hli6lfy so; 

SiDc6 <^6k«^'d ht tlhy byeiAtfe : 
O lead me whe#i^>6e <^ 1 gk^, 
^TlMR)' thi^ day's U£e<$)[' deA«h. 

This diiy Be' Bri^d and peAcis flUy lot> 

AIF else^ beneath thi£ &(iH 
Thou know'iit if 6«8« beStoW'd or nor»' 

And let tbiy' ^in be doAe^ 

To th^, i(rh6&e tebiple is aU space,. 

Whose ail4aii, ^rtb, i^&v sklef! 
One chorus 1^ liUf betngd raase ! 

Ml liattift V iiiMifkd^ rise ! 



GIYR to our Grod immortal praifle^ 
Mei^y aiiif truth a^^ air his wa^j; 
Wonders of grace^ to Gpd belong. 
Repeat his mercies in. youjc song.: 

Give to the^ Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory ^rowii; 
His mercies ever sl^all endure. 
When lords and. kings a];eJs;QOWft nidi mpu^ 
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He built the earth, he.<^preac) t^e jsl^y, 
And fix'd the starry lights on high ; : 
Wonders of grace to Gpd.bielpng, , 
Repeat his mercies iq your song^ ^ 
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He fills the sun with mprniiig light, ;' 
He bids the mpon direct; the night; .; 
His mercies ever shall endure, , : <; O 

When suns and moons shall shine na^n^ife. 

He sent his 3pn with powe? tP ffsive,. , ., f 
From guilt, and darkness and the graye^. 
Wonders, of grace to Gpd belong. 
Repeat his mercies in ypvr song. 
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Thro' this v^in world hp.guid^Si pur feet^ ^,'i' 
And leads . ua t6. h is heayf qly seat ; . ; " 
His mercies ever shalj enycjl^^e, . , ; ,:,(> 
When this vain world shall :be ^a iQpr^^^ 



• i.* 



i^orta pitit> 




IV E to the Father praise % ^ \ 
' GiVeGlory to the Soar- , ?.V 
And to the Spirit of his Grace' ■-* ^^ *' 
Beequel Honour done. ^ • - . -^ 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore, ', 

Be Glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore.^ 
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Praise God, from whom all blessings flow^' 
iPraise Hiin^ all creatures here below ; 
Frs^ise Hi qi. above, ye heav'nly host ;«*^ 
Praise Father, Son,; and Holy Ghost; 
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Three in One ! to Thee be giv'n 
Praise on earth, and praise in heav'n 
Such as was through ages past, 
Is, and shall for ever last. 



By Angels in heav'n 

Ofev'ry degree. 
And saints uppa^earth, 

ASl praise be add^st 
To God III three Persons, 

One Ood ever blest ; 
As it hftis been, now is, 

And always shall be. 



To God the Father's Throne 
Perpetual honours raise ; 
Glory to God the Son ; 
To God the Spirit praise, 

With all odrjpbw'r. 
Eternal King, 
Thy Name we sing. 

For evermore,. 
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ToFathfiN Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The GkKtwhora>.Heva'n-'a tiiumpbaAt^otfr 
AfldsaJTring Bstfits on eBrfeti^ adovej 

Be Olory^ »' iniag^ partr ' "■ 

As now it is, and so shall last, 

When earth and heav'n shall be no more. 
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How blest'is he, who ne'er consents «••••• i 
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My shepMrd.is tlte living Lord* Veraioo 3« 13 
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